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In many singularly suggestive ways, John
Meigs was like one of the great figures of an
earlier time. If one who knew Meigs looks
at the pictures and studies the character of
Martin Luther, he will be struck by a resem-
blance which grows the more interesting as
it is pursued. There was a certain physical
similarity, in the first place, between John
Meigs and the likenesses which have come
down to us of the great preacher and prophet
of the Reformation, In both there were the
heavy, deep-chested frame, the powerful head
with its broad forehead and rugged features,
the deep, unflinching eyes. They were alike,
too, in impetuous emotion, and in the strength
which could gather itself like a flaming thun-
derbolt against wrong no longer tolerable.
They were alike in the curious blending of
self-confidence and humility, of a power in
action which seemed to need no support, and
yet a hunger of the heart for affection which
was as simple and ingenuous as a child's/
They were alike in human daring, and most
of all alike in their knowledge of the final
truth that the highest human strength and
courage can come only when the soul's in-
sufficiency is linked to the greatness of
God.

John Meigs' conception of religion was filled
with a throbbing sense of its relationship to and diviner love. that as we saw
